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also take shape. We were hypnotized by our own imagination.
As we walked along Mount Road we imagined childishly that the
Red Flag was flying over Kasturi Buildings1 and that we were
publishing Janasakthi from there. We talked foolishly about such
things.
But in actual fact, our position began to deteriorate day by day.
The funds that we had collected for making the Janasakthi a daily
newspaper were diverted for revolutionary work. The rotary press
that we had purchased was sold away. In our own commune,
the number of residents declined from between 50 and 60 to between
10 and 15. We were surrounded by police night and day. All of a
sudden, in the day or in the night, police vans would arrive and
hundreds of cops would surround our area as if a military siege was
on. Armed policemen would enter our residence and conduct
searches. They would throw our belongings helter-skelter and
poke into every nook and cranny. They would read out a list of names
of our leaders and demand to know where they could be found. If,
perchance, a person present were on their list, they would take him
away. Some gave the police the slip. Some were captured while
attempting to escape.
At the outset, for a few days, such happenings terrified me.
But by and by I got used to them and even began to enjoy them.
I showed my disgust towards the policemen. I would fill a trunk
with rubbish, and keep it locked. To the police I would say that I
had lost the key and would give the impression that I was anxious
to hide something. They would imagine that the box contained some
secret material and would break it open, only to be fooled in the
process. In escaping their clutches, we felt as though we had scored a
point against them. I did not know then how terrible the true
situation was. Through the telephone or directly through some
contacts we frequently received news about the arrest or shooting of
several comrades close to us.
In a few months the Communist Party and its propaganda affiliates
all over India were banned. The entire party began operating
underground. A small number of copies of Janasakthi were brought
out cyclostyled or printed secretly. All Communists were either
under arrest or underground. The government had issued "shoot
at sight" orders against the Communists. When they had to scatter
and run in all directions, I again stood stranded in the streets.
It was a problem for the comrades to decide on wh at to do with a